The  Wild  Resource  Conservation  Fund  has 
been  established  by  the  Pennsylvania 
Legislature  to  help  finance  non-game  wildlife 
and  native  wild  plant  programs.  These 
programs  are  carried  out  by  the 
Commonwealth’s  three  environmental 
agencies:  the  Fish  Commission,  the  Game 
Commission,  and  the  Department  of 
Environmental  Resources.  These  agencies 
have  the  responsibility  for  managing  and 
protecting  all  the  renewable  natural  resources 
within  the  state’s  borders. 
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Pennsylvania  was  the  eighteenth  state  to 
adopt  the  “tax  check  off’  in  1982.  Now  33 
states  have  enacted  similar  funding  methods 
for  renewable  natural  resources. 

Act  1982-170  is  unique  because  it  protects 
and  manages  native  wild  plants.  Important 
research  on  Pennsylvania’s  native  flora  is 
underway  to  identify  special  wild  plant 
populations. 

Your  contributions  have  helped  re-establish 
nesting  osprey  in  Pennsylvania.  Also,  river 
otters  have  been  reintroduced  into  their  native 
habitat  in  the  central  part  of  the  state.  Field 
studies  have  been  undertaken  to  collect 
information  on  rare  amphibians,  reptiles,  and 
many  species  of  non-game  fish.  Some  of 
these  species  are  becoming  threatened  and 
endangered  by  the  loss  of  habitat. 

Historically,  license  fees  paid  by  sportsmen 
have  financed  the  operation  of  the  Fish  and 
Game  Commissions.  Many  non-game  species 
benefited  from  game  management  practices. 
The  Wild  Resource  Conservation  Fund 
provides  an  opportunity  for  all  Pennsylvanians 
to  share  in  the  effort  to  protect  and  manage 
our  non-game  wildlife  and  native  wild  plants. 

This  is  your  chance  to  educate  your  mother 
and  father  about  the  Wild  Resource 
Conservation  Fund.  At  tax  time.  Mom  and  Dad 
can  donate  part  or  all  of  their  state  tax  refund 
to  the  fund.  If  they  do  not  have  a state  refund 
coming,  they  can  make  a direct  contribution 
to  the  fund.  “Do  Something  Wild”— educate 
Mom  and  Dad  about  the  Wild  Resource 
Conservation  Fund. 
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RETURN  A GIFT  TO  NATURE 

You  can  make  a difference,  make  a Direct  Contribution 

Do  Something  Wild 

Enclosed  is  my  contribution  of  $ 

Name;  

Address:  

City:  State:  Zip:  

Payable  to: 

Wild  Resource  Conservation  Fund 
Box  1467E,  Harrisburg,  PA  17120 

Your  ‘Fund’  contribution  is  tax  deductible  and  will 
help  provide  for  these  important  programs. 
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DO  SOMETHING 


Ben  was  excited  and  also  a bit  frustrated!  He  was  going  camping  in  the 
mountains  with  his  family  the  next  morning.  They  planned  to  stay  for  several 
days.  No  school,  no  homework  — just  lots  of  camping  fun! 

But  at  the  moment,  Ben  was  having  a problem.  His  camping  gear  was 
scattered  throughout  4he  bedroom  and  he  certainly  didn’t  want  to  forget 
something  he  might  need. 


The  next  morning,  Ben  was  packed  and  ready  to  go.  His  family  loaded  the 
car  and  headed  for  their  cabin  at  Fiddler  Creek.  But  then  Ben  had  a stranae 
thought.  ^ 

“Dad,”  Ben  asked,  “how  did  Fiddler  Creek  get  its  name?  Sounds  like  an 
unusual  name  for  a mountain  creek.” 


“Well,  Ben,”  his  dad  answered,  “legend  has  it  that  long,  long  ago,  a trapper 
came  to  these  mountains  and  settled  on  this  particular  creek.  He  always  carried 
a fiddle  with  him  and  played  it  whenever  he  could.  Some  old-timers  say  you  can 
still  hear  the  fiddler  along  this  creek  on  certain  nights.” 

“Gee,  that’s  spooky!” 

Ben’s  mom  laughed.  “No,  it’s  just  a story  — partly  true,  partly  legend.  There 
are  many  places  in  Pennsylvania  like  that  — all  of  them  filled  with  interesting 
history.” 


stood  open  on  the  side  of  the  cabin,  righjt  at  Ben’s  bedroom. 

“This  couid  be  the  work  of  vandais  or  maybe  of  some  animai  that  crawied 
through  Ben’s  window,’’  said  Ben’s  dad. 

Ben  had  another  idea.  “Maybe  it  wasn’t  vandais  or  an  animai.  Maybe  it  was 
the  Phantom  Fiddier!” 

“Controi  your  imagination,  Ben,’’  said  his  mother.  “Let’s  get  busy  and  ciean 
up  this  mess.” 
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1.  Dogwood 


Sumac 


Jewelweed 


3.  Jack-in-the-Pulpit 


A 
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A.  The  juice  of  this  wonderful  little  member  of  the  Touch-Me-Not  family 
makes  a good  antidote  for  poison  ivy  and  insect  bites. 

B.  Its  name  means  “tease”  and  some  of  its  relatives  were  used  for 
centuries  in  Europe  to  “tease  out”  or  untangle  fibers  and  to  create 
nap  on  woolens. 

C.  This  hairy  “fruit”  was  used  by  the  Indians  to  make  tea.  Part  of  its 
name  came  about  because  it  resembles  deer  antlers  in  “velvet.” 

Many  people  incorrectly  think  that  touching  it  will  make  you  itch. 

D.  In  the  same  family  as  lilies  and  skunk  cabbage,  it  has  a protective 
envelope  or  “spathe”  around  its  stalk  or  “spadix.” 

E.  The  tiny  little  cluster  in  the  center  is  the  real  flower  and  the  four 
“petals”  are  really  “bracts”  or  bud  scales. 

F.  This  funny  seed  pod  has  an  inside  of  very  fine  silk.  During  World  W^r 
I,  the  silk  was  used  as  a replacement  for  kapok  in  stuffing  life 
preservers. 


5.  Teasel 


V 


^Hkwi 


eed 


With  everything  in  order  again,  Ben’s  famiiy  began  to  reiax  and  enjoy  their 
vacation.  Ben  decided  to  make  a plant  collection  for  his  school  project.  He 
wanted  it  to  be  different  from  the  other  leaf  collections  he  had  seen,  so  he 
planned  to  photograph  plants  with  special  stories  behind  them. 
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Wild  black  cherries  are  another 
popular  food  with  Ben ’s  family. 
Can  you  find  25  more  foods? 


Just  as  Ben  finished  his  collection,  his  mom  called  to  him  that  lunch  was 
ready. 

Ben  loved  meals  at  the  cabin.  His  mom  and  dad  usually  cooked  on  the 
fireplace  and  they  ate  on  a picnic  table  Ben  had  helped  to  build. 

Today,  Ben’s  dad  cooked  one  of  the  family’s  favorite  meals  — fresh  trout 
with  huckleberries  and  milk  for  dessert.  But  there  were  many  other  wild  foods 
that  Ben’s  family  enjoyed. 
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“Hey!  Want  to  see  what  I did  this  morning?”  Lori  said.  She  was  in  college 
and  planned  to  be  a wildlife  artist  someday.  So  she  spent  most  of  her  time 
watching  and  drawing  animais  and  other  wiid  things  wherever  she  went. 

“Sure.  We’d  aii  iike  to  see,”  said  her  dad. 


When  you  see  this  symbol 
ook  for  actual  colors  on 
the  back  cover. 
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“Okay,  gang,”  Dad  said,  “let’s  head  for  the  lake.” 

One  of  the  things  Ben  loved  most  on  these  camping  trips  was  boating  on 
the  lake.  His  family  would  fish  for  a while,  swim  for  a while,  and  often  just  ride 
slowly  along  the  lake  shore  to  see  what  was  happening  there. 


As  his  family  arrived  at  the  dock,  Ben  noticed  a large,  white  truck,  a group 
of  men  and  Waterways  Conservation  Officer  Ken  Brown,  a friend  of  theirs  who 
worked  for  the  Pennsylvania  Fish  Commission. 

“Hello,  folks!”  Officer  Brown  said  to  Ben’s  family  as  they  joined  the  group. 

“How  are  you,  Ken?”  asked  Ben’s  dad.  “And  how’s  the  Fish  Commission?” 

“We’re  both  fine,”  smiled  Officer  Brown.  “In  fact,  right  now  we’re  stocking 
this  lake  with  the  best-tasting  fish  your  family  will  ever  eat.” 
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Ben’s  mind  jumped  back  to  the  trout  he  had  eaten  for  lunch.  “More  trout?” 
he  asked. 

“Not  this  time,  Ben,”  answered  Ken  Brown.  “We’re  putting  a lot  of  young 
walleye  in  this  lake.” 

“Walleye?”  someone  in  the  crowd  asked.  “I  thought  the  Fish  Commission 
raised  trout.” 

“We  do,”  said  Officer  Brown.  “But  we  also  raise  other  kinds  of  fish.  We  try 
to  stock  species  of  fish  where  they  survive  best  and  where  the  most  people  can 
fish  for  them  safely.  Many  of  our  streams  are  good  for  trout  but  this  lake  will 
make  a better  home  for  bass  and  walleye.” 


“Hey,  we’d  better  get  the  boat  started,”  Ben’s  dad  said. 

“Goodbye,  Ken,  and  thanks  for  stocking  the  walieye.  We’ll  think  of  you  when 
we  catch  them.” 

“Thanks,  folks,”  said  Ken  Brown.  “And,  by  the  way,  don’t  forget  your 
PFD’s.” 

Ben  knew  that  PFD’s  were  Personal  Flotation  Devices.  His  family  just  called 
them  life  vests.  When  Ben’s  family  rode  in  a boat,  they  always  wore  PFD’s,  just 
as  they  buckled  up  their  seat  belts  in  the  car.  it  was  a good  habit. 
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The  lake  was  beautiful,  quiet  and  cool.  As  the  boat  drifted  silently,  Lori 
noticed  a large  bird  circling  over  the  lake. 

“Look!”  she  said.  “Is  it  a bald  eagle?” 


“No,”  answered  her  mother.  “It’s  an  osprey,  and  we’re  lucky  to  see  it.” 

“Why,  Mom?”  asked  Ben. 

“Because  ospreys  are  uncommon  in  this  area.  At  the  moment,  there  are  only 
a few  osprey  nests  in  Pennsylvania.  Birds  like  this  one  come  into  our  state  to 
feed  during  the  summer  but  migrate  to  other  states  to  raise  their  young.” 

“Can’t  anyone  help  them?”  Lori  asked. 

“As  a matter  of  fact,  the  Game  Commission  is  cooperating  with  several 
other  conservation  groups  to  bring  nesting  ospreys  back  to  our  state,”  said  Ben’s 
dad.  “I  hope  they’re  successful.” 


13 
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During  the  boat  trip,  Lori  made  several  more 
sketches— this  time,  of  species  that  depend  on 
wetlands. 


f.  Dart 


6.  Muskellunge 


(Walleye) 
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family  drove  back  to  their  cabin.  The  boat  trip  had 
been  too  pleasant  to  rush,  and  they  had  enjoyed  it  as  long  as  they  could.  But  a 
surprise  awaited  them  at  the  cabin. 

“Oh,  no,  not  again!”  cried  Ben’s  mother.  “Just  look  at  that  kitchen!” 

Crackers  and  crumbs  littered  the  floor.  Partly  eaten  apples 
and  grapes  had  been  thrown  from  the  table  and  made  the  floor  sticky.  The 
garbage  can  was  toppled  and  the  floor  was  a mess. 


‘‘Who’s  doing  this  to  us.  Dad?”  Lori  asked. 

“I’m  still  not  sure,  Lori.  Some  animals,  or  some  person  would  be  my  quess 
“It  was  the  Phantom,”  said  Ben.  ‘‘I  know  it!” 

“Son,  go  check  your  window  again,”  was  his  dad’s  only  reply. 

Sure  enough,  Ben’s  window  stood  open. 

“Whatever  or  whoever  is  doing  this  apparently  uses  Ben’s  window,”  said 
Ben  s dad.  “But  they’re  gone  now  so  let’s  clean  up  and  go  to  bed.” 
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Ben  was  awake  early  the  next  morning  and  he  had  an  idea.  He  was  going  to 
catch  the  Phantom  and  solve  the  mystery.  If  the  Phantom  used  his  window,  Ben 
thought,  maybe  the  window  could  be  part  of  a trap. 

Ben  got  to  work  and  by  the  time  his  mom  called  him  for  breakfast,  his  trap 
was  ready.  His  instant  camera  was  taped  to  the  bedpost  and  aimed  at  the  small 
window.  A string  ran  from  the  window  latch,  around  a nail  in  the  wall,  over  a 
rung  in  a chair...  In  fact,  Ben’s  room  looked  like  a spider’s  web! 

When  the  window  was  opened,  the  string  was  supposed  to  trip  the  camera 
shutter.  Ben  was  sure  it  would  work.  He  was  also  sure  he  would  be  the  first 
person  to  photograph  a real  honest-to-goodness  Phantom.  All  he  had  to  do  now 
was  wait. 
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“I  have  a good  idea,”  said  Ben’s  mom  as  they  finished  eating  breakfast. 
“Let’s  hike  to  Gramps’  cabin.” 

“That’s  about  eight  miies  of  rough  country,”  said  Ben’s  dad.  “But  if  we  hike 
there  today  and  stay  overnight,  we  can  hike  back  here  tomorrow.  Sounds  iike  a 
good  idea.  Let’s  do  it.” 


The  famiiy  pushed  breakfast  dishes  to  the  side  and  spread  a topographic 
map  of  the  area  on  the  tabie. 

“We  can  foiiow  Fiddier  Ridge  Traii  to  the  State  Forest  Road  and  then 
bushwhack  across  the  Game  Lands,”  said  Ben’s  mom.  “A  bearing  of  240  degrees 
shouid  take  us  right  to  Gramps’  cabin,  i’ii  pian  the  traii.” 

“i’ii  pack  some  equipment,”  said  Ben’s  dad. 

“i’ii  make  a iunch  to  take  aiong,”  said  Lori. 

Everyone  iooked  at  Ben. 

“Okay,  okay,”  Ben  said,  “i’ii  wash  the  breakfast  dishes.  Yuk!” 

“And  don’t  forget  that  bag  of  potato  chips  you  took  to  your  room,”  reminded 
his  mother.  “Put  it  away.” 


Poisonous  or  Non-Poisonous? 

Poisonous  snakes  in  Pennsyivania  have  these  characteristics. . . 


Pit  between  Single  row  of  scales  on 

Triangular  head  Vertical  pupil  eye  and  nostril  underside  of  tail 


Find  out  which  snakes  are  poisonous  by  matching  the  characteristics. 


Fiddler  Ridge  Trail  passed  close  to  Ben’s  cabin,  then  climbed  a rocky  slope 
to  the  ridge  top.  As  they  neared  the  top,  Ben’s  dad  suddenly  froze. 

“Hold  it,”  he  said.  “Rattler!” 

Stretched  across  the  trail  was  the  first  rattlesnake  Ben  had  ever  seen. 

“I’ll  get  a rock  to  kill  it!”  Ben  yelled. 

“No,  Ben.  Stand  still,”  his  mother  warned.  “We  don’t  kill  snakes  of  any  kind, 
even  poisonous  ones.  This  one  won’t  harm  us  if  we  leave  it  alone.” 

“That’s  right,  Ben,”  said  his  dad.  “Look,  he’s  beginning  to  move  away.” 

In  a moment,  the  snake  disappeared  into  a pile  of  rocks  and  the  family 
continued  carefully  to  the  top  of  the  ridge. 
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As  they  walked  along  the  ridge,  they  could  see  the  forest  spread  for  miles 
around  them.  Ben  had  never  seen  a forest  like  this  before.  He  could  see  no 
roads,  no  buildings,  no  electric  lines.  He  could  see  only  the  forest  — quiet,  but 
still  exciting.  He  felt  sure  it  hid  many  surprises. 


Ben’s  ear  soon  caught  a sound  that  seemed  out  of  place  in  this  rough 
country.  It  started  as  a distant  buzz  but  changed  to  the  raucous  clatter  of  a 
chainsaw  as  the  family  approached  a clearing. 

It  seemed  to  Ben  the  forest  had  suddenly  disappeared.  No  trees  stood  in 
front  of  him  anymore.  The  land  looked  like  a disaster  area. 
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5.  Hickory  (leaflet) 

weirofdo 

satm 

xa  ndeahls 

wbos 

isski 

kryocih-mksode  mahs 


sticeos 

htssec 

foro  ghslenis 
stsop 


“What  happened  here?”  Ben  asked. 

“I  remember  reading  about  this  operation  in  the  newspaper,”  answered 
Ben’s  dad.  “Most  of  these  trees  were  killed  last  year  by  an  insect  pest.  The 
foresters  are  cutting  the  useful  timber  before  it  rots.  This  is  called  a salvage  cut 
because  they’re  trying  to  ‘salvage,’  or  use,  as  much  as  they  can.” 


“But  it  looks  terrible,”  said  Ben. 

“It  looks  rough  now,”  said  Ben’s  mother.  “But  soon  new  plants  will  spring 
up  in  this  bright  sunshine  and  the  forest  will  grow  back.” 

“That’s  right,  Ben,”  added  his  dad.  “And  as  the  young  plants  grow,  they’ll 
provide  food  and  shelter  for  lots  of  animals.” 


(Three  of  Pennsylvania’s  state  symbols  appear  on  this  page.  Can  you  find  them?) 


Ben’s  family  followed  the  trail  through  the  salvage  cut  and  continued  on 
their  hike. 

Ben  jumped  a bit  when  a horn  unexpectedly  sounded  behind  them  on  the 
State  Forest  road.  A truck  with  two  men  in  it  came  to  a Jerky  stop. 

“Howdy,  folks,”  the  driver  said.  “I’m  District  Forester  Sam  Williams  and  this 
is  Joe  Dubbs,  a volunteer  from  town.  We’re  looking  for  two  lost  teenagers.  Have 
you  seen  anyone?” 

“No,  we  haven’t,”  replied  Ben’s  dad.  “How  did  they  come  to  get  lost 
anyway?” 

“Well,  yesterday,  three  of  them  put  a canoe  into  the  lake  and  later  decided 
to  go  ashore  for  a hike.  They  tied  the  canoe  in  a cove  and  walked  off  without  any 
sort  of  map.” 


“But  you  said  only  two  were  lost?”  questioned  Lori. 

“That’s  right,”  answered  Joe  Dubbs.  “When  the  three  of  them  realized  they 
were  lost,  one  girl  decided  to  stay  put  and  wait  for  help.  Another  girl  and  her 
boyfriend  thought  they  could  find  their  own  way  without  help.  We  found  the  one 
girl  last  night  because  she  stayed  in  one  spot,  but  the  other  two  are  still 
wandering  somewhere  in  this  area.” 

“We’ll  keep  an  eye  open  for  them,”  said  Ben’s  dad.  “Thanks  for  the 
information.” 


“Have  a good  hike,  folks,”  waved  Joe  Dubbs  as  the  truck  pulled  away. 
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Help  Ben  and  his  family  find  their  way  to  Gramps’  cabin. 


“That’s  scarey!”  Ben  said,  as  they  continued  their  walk.  “I  never  really 
thought  of  anyone  getting  lost  in  these  woods.” 

“Too  many  people  don’t  see  the  possible  danger  of  going  into  the  forest 
unprepared,  Ben,”  said  his  dad.  “Some  of  them  get  lost  because  they  don’t  plan 
very  well.” 
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Ben  always  liked  to  visit  Gramps’  cabin,  it  was  made  of  logs  and  was  very 
old.  It  was  always  cool  and  dark  inside  even  on  the  sunniest  days. 

Gramps  didn’t  have  electricity  or  plumbing  in  his  cabin,  so  Ben  iiked  to 
pretend  he  was  a Pennsylvania  pioneer  when  he  visited  Gramps.  He  was  always 
surprised  at  the  number  of  things  Gramps  used  just  as  the  eariy  settlers  had 
centuries  eariier. 


But  most  of  all,  Ben  loved  the  stories  Gramps  would  tell  about  his  years  of 
work  on  the  railroad.  This  night  was  no  exception.  Ben  snuggied  into  his 
sieeping  bag  and  dozed  off  whiie  Gramps  taiked  about  the  big  iumber  companies 
and  tanneries  that  cut  the  Pennsyivania  forest  a hundred  years  ago. 
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Ben  was  almost  awake  the  next  morning  when  he  heard  voices  outside  the 
cabin.  Lori  and  Cramps  were  returning  from  an  early  morning  hike. 

“Good  morning,  young  fella,”  Cramps  said  as  Ben  met  them  at  the  back 
door.  “Lori  wanted  an  early  start  on  her  sketches  so  I took  her  to  a favorite  area 
of  mine  where  there  are  lots  of  wiidflowers.  As  a matter  of  fact,  I’m  not  the  only 
one  who  likes  that  area.  A young  botanist  from  the  Department  of  Environmental 
Resources  was  here  just  a few  weeks  ago,  and  she’s  going  to  recommend 
preserving  it  as  a wildflower  sanctuary.  That  would  be  a great  idea  because  there 
aren’t  many  places  left  with  so  many  kinds  of  fiowers  in  one  spot.” 
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Test  Your  Wildflower  Knowledge 


Down  Across 


1.  Some  people  are  allergic  to  this  tall  stately  plant  with 
its  yellow  blooms. 

2.  The  New  England is  only  one  variety  in 

this  daisy-like  family. 

3.  Having  the  name  of  a Biblical  king,  the 's 

Seal  has  a true  and  a false  variety. 

4.  This  uncommon  white  flower  grows  along  stream 
banks  and  resembles  its  name. 

5.  “Leaves  three,  let  them  be.” ivy. 

6.  In  the  tomato  family,  but  highly  poisonous. 

7.  This  early  spring  bloomer  has  a stem  filled  with 
orange-colored  juice,  which  gives  it  its  name. 

8.  The  blooms  of  the lily  only  open  for  a day. 

9.  A small  delicate  plant  with  tiny  blue  blossoms. 

10.  A wild  variety  of  a popular  kitchen  spice. 

11.  Pennsylvania’s  state  flower. 


12.  The lily  has  the  same  name  as  a popular 

Pennsylvania  fish, 

13.  The weed  is  a milkweed  that  attracts 

monarch  butterflies. 

14.  No  one  can  resist  this  popular  purple  blossom  in  the 
spring. 

15.  The cabbage  has  an  extra  early  bloom  and 

large,  smelly  leaves. 

16.  Means  “tooth  of  the  lion." 

17.  The  onion-like  root,  or  bulb,  is  a great  tasting  edible. 

18.  The  seeds  of  the  musk are  popular  with 

goldfinches. 

19.  The  brilliant  red  of  the flower  resembles 

the  songbird  for  which  it  is  named. 

20.  Picture  trousers  hanging  upside-down  to  dry  and  you 

will  have  the  Dutchman's . 
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Gramps’  cabin  bordered  a large  Game  Land  managed  by  the  Pennsylvania 
Game  Commission.  He  hunted  there  quite  a bit  and  knew  just  about  every 
woodpecker  hole  and  wildflower  in  the  whole  area. 

“That’s  a great  project  the  Game  Commission  has,  Ben,”  Gramps  often  said. 
“Time’s  a cornin’  that  most  of  our  land  will  be  owned  privately,  and  much  of  It 
will  be  developed  in  some  way.  When  that  happens,  we’ll  still  have  the  Game 
Lands  for  wildlife,  hunting,  hiking  — whatever.” 
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After  lunch,  Ben’s  family  said  goodbye  to  Gramps  and  headed  back  toward 
their  own  cabin.  They  passed  through  the  Game  Land  and  climbed  the  ridge  on 
the  State  Forest  road. 

They  had  just  reached  Fiddler  Creek  Trail  when  Ben  heard  a strange  sound. 

“Wait  a minute!”  he  shouted.  “Listen!  Do  you  hear  that?” 

“It  sounds  like  someone  crying,”  said  Lori. 

Ben’s  dad  had  already  moved  off  the  trail  and  was  headed  toward  several 
large  rocks. 

“Come  here  quick!”  he  yelled.  “Bring  the  water!” 


When  Ben  reached  the  rocks,  he  saw  two  teenagers  huddled  together.  Both 
were  sobbing  with  relief.  They  were  exhausted,  thirsty  and  hungry.  They  had 
spent  two  nights  and  almost  three  days  wandering  in  the  forest  without  food, 
water  or  proper  clothing. 

They  were  lucky,  Ben  thought.  And  they  really  were. 


Ben  and  his  family  helped  the  teenagers  down  the  trail.  They  used  the 
phone  near  the  lake  to  call  the  police  and  waited  to  see  the  teenagers  safely  on 
their  way  home.  Then  they  turned  toward  their  own  cabin.  It  had  been  a tiring 
two-day  adventure  and  Ben  was  pooped. 

But  the  adventure  was  not  over  yet. 
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As  Ben’s  mom  opened  the  cabin  door,  she  looked  toward  the  kitchen  and 
breathed  a sigh  of  relief. 

“No  mess  this  time,”  she  cried.  “Ben’s  phantom  didn’t  come  back.” 

“Oh  yes  he  did!”  said  Ben,  as  he  looked  in  his  bedroom  door. 

Potato  chips  were  scattered  everywhere  — in  his  bed,  on  the  floor,  even  in 
his  extra  shoes. 

“That’s  okay,”  cried  Ben,  as  he  ran  toward  his  camera.  “I’ll  bet  I have  a 
picture  of  the  Phantom  Fiddler,  and  that  will  make  up  for  all  this  mess!” 
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on®  look  at  his  instant  photo  and  dropped  without  a word  onto  his 
bed,  crunching  about  twenty  potato  chips  at  the  same  time. 

“That’s  some  Phantom!”  his  dad  chuckled,  as  he  took  the  picture  from 
Ben’s  hand  and  passed  it  to  the  others. 
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manimM: 


Ben  listened  to  his  family  laugh  as  they  headed  toward  his  door. 

“Looks  like  you  have  a decision  to  make,  Ben,”  said  his  mother.  “Clean  your 
room  tonight  or  sleep  on  potato  chips!” 

“Just  leave  the  chips  where  they  are,  Ben,”  chided  Lori.  “The  Phantom  will 
help  you  clean  up!” 
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3- D 
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1.  Indian  canoes 
birch  beer 
paper 

wood  pulp 
furniture 

2.  tea 

deer  browse 
jellies 

3.  mast 
cabinets 
paneling 
fencing 
flooring 

4.  syrup 
guitars 
furniture 
tool  handles 
oars 

5.  firewood 
mast 

ax  handles 

bows 

skiis 

hickory-smoked  hams 

6.  pencils 
closets 
chests 

roof  shingles 
posts 
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1.  Deer 

2.  Raccoon 

3.  Rabbit 

4.  Turkey 

5.  Fox 
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Nos.  1 and  4 
are  poisonous 
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